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have done little for myself and less for humanity.
Don't argue this little point. You must go back
to her "
" All right, doctor, thanks for your kindness."
" Let me know if I can be of any further use.
Don't hesitate, good-night."
And quickly down the stairs he ran along,
this little old gentleman in his pink-striped pyjamas
and gold-rimmed spectacles, pit-patting with his
slippers as he went down And I came back to Judy.
" Do you want me to fetch anything for you.
Some clothes, or Johnnie, or servant woman ?"
" No, it's not necessary. I've already told her
that I would not be home She's been with me
ever since Johnnie was bora, so I can trust her."
" I think you're sweet. I like you when you
talk like that."
" No, I'm ashamed of myself," she coyly said.
" Ashamed ? "
" Don't ask me any more. Come to me, I want
you so much. Take off this wretched dinner jacket
and lend me something of yours to wear."
I got up and from the cupboard I fetched her
the pair of dark blue silk pyjamas, which Beh
and Suni had given to me for my last birthday, and
which I never had the heart to wear. On the pocket
were my initials embroidered in red silk and all
down the side of the pyjamas there was a little red
piping to match.
It was this sort of pair in which Priam might